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SISTER’S KID BROTHER

A Lecture for Boys and Girls On'y, Delivered Befoe the
Orange R lossom S ecletye

Crosby.

HERE'S hard sled-
ding for Cupid iIn
every home whate
a nice big sister
with more or less
steady company
divides honors
with & brother
who la too big to
be caged, too

fttls to be chained, too fly to be gagxed

ind too Influentia! to be subjected to
itxide pressure from tha polica

Jove may laugh a mierry ha, ha! at
mockamiths or even gas fitters, dut It
hamm't a chance In & hundred when

Little Brother with g Ilarge mouthful

% mistellaneous conversation butts In-

lo the pame and triss to amist romanca

And boost ¢ister along the road to early

natrimony.

dLong befors she has recelved the
frst direct hint that her company s
teally, truly serlous, and while she Is
sasing him along with neat squares of
bome-mads fudge and luring him on
with alads of frult caks, hoping always
wr ¢he best, Little Brother usually
lamps or tumbdles to ocomclusiens gnd
procesda to recite & ploce suited to the
bcoasion, as he sees It

In this ready monologue he introduces
fragmenta of family Wetory and ex-
tracts from the record which might
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woll make a cautious young man hesl-
tate, turn pale and reach for hia hat

Baeing that ke has scored a hit, Little
Brother follows his hand by making
up something on aister and putting it
over as a terrible ascret. Thip he does
with every manifeatation of glee, and
dares plater to may that every word of
it fen't true.

With cold perspiration standing on her
Alabaster bSrow and warm blushes
mounting ta her cheek and mingling
with the rouge, alster squirms to es-
cape and n desperatinn ca'a mamma,

Being the usual rel'ef party in sueh
emergencles, mamma follows the es-
tablished rule and tells the aister's
young man not to pay the slightest at-
tention to anything the boy says. Then
she warns the boy that if he doessn't
hehnva properly she'll tell his father.
Another aiab of frult cake Is pushed
toward his sister's company and mother
retires,

Warnings and threats have no effect
on wiater's litta brother. Experence
han proved that the only way to reach
him and keep Rim at a falr distance
from the comy cormer is by direct brihe
ery. He stands for honest graft. He
bellevea in holdupa.

Bister may be sure of one thing, Any
young man who has nerve to atand for
& kid brother and not get cold fest i
almost as good as a solitaire In hand.
If kid Brother can't blight the romanee

she has & sure thing,

Domestic
By Alma

Dialogues
Woodward,

*“Two Nice Seats, Please. '’
m{ lr P, u‘:“m night,
RE, A, (enthuslastically)—Oh,
I've just bdeen dying (o see
this play! I'm #0 glad we're
geling.
Mr. A. (approaching bOX-
ifice)—CGlmme two dollar seate.

Treasurer (briefly) — All sold eout
Mr. A. (lsaving box office)—=It's a very
funny thing, Wil Jones wald he saw
this show Monday night and he sald he
~*ould 'e’ had any seat in the houme.
It's & very funny thing they’re all sold
put to-night.

Mrs, A. (reprovingly)=That was Mon-
lay might. You must remember that
Eaturday night Is the moat popuiar
tight In the week.

Mr, A. (disgruntled)=Umph!

Mrs. A. (consulting her memorandum)
~Now the next thing I've got on my
Yot that I want to see 18 five blocks
3p, on the other side of Broadway.
We'll have to walk fast or we'll be
fate for the curtain.

Mr. A, (breathless)-Gimme two one
follar meats, in the first dalcony, on
the alnle.

Treasurer (briskly) — Standing room
mly,

Mr. A, (Bluntly)=What!

‘I'reasurer (louder) — Btanding room=—
idmission one dollar,

Mr. A. (Aaring up)—=Ye-sh! And how
nany seats have the specwlators got,
th? I thought the theatrical business
Nam on the blink this year, eh? On the
Sink nothin'!

™Mre. A. (pulling him away) — Now
len't you go and get all excited, Henry,
¥+ you'll get nervous !ndlgestion, and

Mhen when we DO got In somewhers
rou'll be miserable all evening. Any-
kow, you don't do a bit of good by it

Mr, A. (vehemently)—-Well, by gosh,
jome day 1’1l Ao some good. If the
public'd only boycott ‘em untll they
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stopped this fllmflam business! lLet 'em
Play to emply benches for a couple of
months' 1 guesw thay'd be glad enough
then to sell you dollar seata’

Mrs. A, (mlidly)=You don't handla
tham right. You just let me ask for
the tickets at the next place. 1 bet you
I'll got them.

Sir. A (acormfully)=Yes, you will!
Bay, mother, you might have warked
that fiftesn years ago, but at this date
you're a little too shirred ahout the
wilin,
are chickan Inspectors, remember, Don't
put yourself (n {ine for a throwdown.

Mra. A. (amlling Into treasurer's face)
~I'd Mke two, nice, one dollar meats
for.to-night, If you oould find them for
me,

Treas, (leaning forward and returning
the smile)=I1'm sorry, madam, but there
lan't & doliar seat jeft In the houme, 1
can give you a cholce box seat, though,
for a dollar and a half.

Mre. A. (trlumphantly, over her
shonlder)~Henry, give me another dol-
lar. I'm getting two cholce box meals.

Mr. A, (am they enter)—Gee, they get
your money easy. 1 thought we'd
agreed not to spend more'n a dollar fer
our mseats

Mra. A. (superciliously)~Well, any eone
that can met a cholce hox meat, on &
Saturday mnight, for a dollar and a
half'd be & fool not to—

(They are ushered upwerd and them some. Min.
ally tha boy pulls Beck the bes mralns, The
view of the dust that has acoumulstel em top
of the prosceuiwm sch for the past decade
ecomidn’t ha heat. They csn see exscily four and
n:mhldflﬂ:l.ﬂ the wiage, back of Lthe foot.
[

Mre. A, (Indignantly)=Well' YWhat do
you think ofe

Mr. A. (chuokling)—~Taere's nothing
to 1t! A fricassee fowl can't wstea!
broller stuff 'thout getling stung! Now
mit down and look pleasant; and next
time let papa c<all ‘em anything he's
& mind to!

Yirst, what action

daughters. There

‘op, . writes: "1 am in love with a
firl and she has promised to marry me
when we got & little older, But I have
lound that she flirts with other emem.
Do you think that in right?

1f the girl has becoms enpgaged to you
it her awn free will she cught to give
ip the attemtions of othars.

“H. N." writes: "Do you thipk that

Betty Vincent's Advice to Lovers
HAT part should parents play in determining the

W matrimonial ehvlee of thelr mons and daughters?
The mnawer to this question falls into two pares:

parents may take befors their ohildren

come of age: second, what may be done when the hoys and
Firls are legally grown up. Mefore the maturityt of their
children parents may depend on the veto power, though, If
they are wise, they will not exercise it too arbitrarily in
this liberty loving age. But even when absolute authority
ends [ balleve that fathers and mothers should take an
intereat in the possible future partners of thelr sons and

hould be a thorough dnveatigation of

the claims of all candidates for matrimony—an irvestigation
that ls {mpartial, though not hostile.
be lald before the young persons affected. Then If thay
marry unwisely they at least marry with thelr eyes open
ad ghay cannot lafer reproach their parents for leaving them unwarned.

Tha results should

devotadly they should maery, sincs the
@irl Is two years oider than tha man?"

Yen, If they are aure their aff--tion In
lsating.

X, ®." writes, “Should a y0ing man
who s not engaged to a voung Iady
call her ‘'his dear™ &hould he kiss
her?"*

The most prudent girls do not parmit
L2 TPV ETY

g fwe youhy Perscns love each olher|®uch

- S —————— —
= —— — -

And all thess box ofMice fellows'

[Folly and Philosophy(
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that {t's growing 100 weak to be wicked
it Is polsoned, 1T am gone,

and glanced at Miss Summers.

her.

minute,
stared at the dog,
meamberad the water he gr e had jus®
had, and coming nn top
burn's speach. it muds tham babbline
lunaticn.
of pleture of Miss Summers on the flane

)By Eleanor Sch OI'CI'T

Which is which? Might not they exchange names and be as rightly gis It not folly to spend In solemn meoditation what little time we have to

called? 1s it not a sclence to live a bright life in a world so dark? And

——

walk on thls green globe?

J-thre There'’s a Will
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SYNUPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS,
Tie 0ld Dostar,* owser of & mit-ral spring
the etahliahment 10 'iia
oo condition that Dick
within one week
ocontin

Apegrace
uously for the

Demt two montha ol Diek camnot he found.
Minnie, the h.mv: rl In charge of the sprin
hotse (whe tells the Jm, is much Imiung
his - hhe : m-\mhu‘-mu u:: :‘1:'
marriags au-l , ane

wm.nom. tomde leama as the
of grace™ drame c& end that Lok

Do men on 8 with & iy mirl

Parre comes o Broke

time lnfvm-

Dick, taking ~harge the ¢ ealab

1l un'.hn-'- arrival.  He lnnum an

oenrc namei Hames aa hoose doctor,

innie, returmning 1o ‘he swing house ate st
ght, finds she real Inck and lis bride thers

llfn bas elocwd with Patty Jempings's achoolgi]
Rinter [Ty
erted

Hme,
1Mok for

Lmium
Vom 1-1;&?%.

tha gisds
wirt
e
rest

Mintie

induces to lwle in & .
shack

They armange tn stay there for the
Julla &

, Am who s awuing
l-ml;“ promise, camea 10 the sana
aoe,

under the “inogmite’® of
. He and Pirmoe clash,  As
arn drinl el

waler at the
hotisa one of ¢ surhdeni

otae
Ulsr lappening which s nw.tiwc l:;-u::

CHAPTER XX.
(Continued.)

Every Dog Has His Day.

R. THORI'RN looked around
and saw he'd made an im-
presalon. ‘"We may,'" he con-
tinued, ‘“although my per-
sonal opinlon of this water In

prove my falth in Mother Nature; If
I drink!**

ntraightensd up
“Per-
mistaken,' lie sald, *but I
thers In something the matter

Mr. Sam suddenly

aps I'm
ink

with Arabella”

Everybody looked. Arabelln wan 1v-
& on her back, lerking and twitching
nd foaming at the mouth,

“She's heen molsoned!" Mixe Summera
sresched, and fell on her knees bes.de
“It's that wrelched water''
Thera was pretty nearly a riot in a
Fivervbody Jumped up and
and everyhody, re.

of Mr. Tho.

An 1 look back, T hava a mort

ith Arabclla In her lap. and tha rest

telling how much of the water they hod
'm:;! and crowding around Mr

Thoburn
h v e

« 4

water,” he sald, “sithough from what |
recall of my chemistry it is distinetly
possible. Springs have been known to
change their charaster, and the culnel-
dencea—the dog and the water I cer-

7 talnly startling. Still, as nobody feeln

" —

But they weren't surs they didn't
The bishop sald ha [elt periectly wall,
but he had a strange inclination to
yawn all the time, and Mra. Higge' Ieft
arm had gone to slesp. And then, with
the excltement and all, Mins Cobb took
a violent pain in the back of her neck
and dldn't know whether to ery or to
lnugh.

Well, 1 did what [ could. The worst
of It wan, [ waasn't sure It wasn't tha
water, [ thought possibly Mr. Plerce
had made a mistake In what he had
bought at the drug store, and although
I don't as n rule drink it myself, [ ha-
#an to fee] quesr In the plit of my
stomach.

Mr. Thobiurn casna over tn the apring
and Niling » glass took 1t to the 1ight,
with every one Wwalching anxlously
When he Lrought It back he stooped
aver the ratling and whispered to me

“When did you fx 117" he asksd
aternly.

“Last night.” 1 answered
tima to beat about the Lush

“It'a sellower than umusi’ he sald.
“I'm inciined to think something Las
gone wrong at the drug stare, Minnle."

It was no

I could hardly breathe. 1 had the
most terrible vislon of al' the guesta
Iyink around lke Arabeild, twitrhing

and foaming, and me golng to prison as
& wholesale murdereas. Any hair but
mine would hava turned gray in that
minutes.

Mr. van Inwald was wutching 1ike
the others, and now he cume aver and

vaught Mr. Thoburn by the arm

“What do vou 'hink' - ha asited
nervously I=1  have bad three
Rlisses of 1"

"Thraoe shautod Benular Viggy.
coming forward. “I've had eleven! |
tell you. M've been feeling queer for
twenty-fuur hours' 'y poisoned!

That's what I am."

e stuggered put, with Mes Higas funt
behind him, and fram that moment they
were ull demoralized I wtopd hy the
apring wnd stpped at the water 1o show

1 wasn't afrald of 11, with my Knees
shaking ander 1 and Arshelln I¥ing
atockatill, as 1f ahe had dled. under
My very noge. One by alw they [eft to

lovk fo v Harnes oir to get t e whita
of egx. shich sametiony had suggesind
AR an anitidate

dliss Lodd WaA gne Al dha Wdi 0 &

The Story of

Clothes

Odd Origins of Moern Fashions
By Andre Dupont

the men sarcastically  when

“Pmlﬂh\‘r government,” sy
women take & hand In any af-

la I7T"CENTURY PETICOAT IJ

fulr. Those masculine erities sometimes
speak loftily of & iadies’ sewing circle or
Iitarary club am s lot of petticonts™
and yet If they only knaw It the word
and the garment have a dintinctly man-
ouline origin, Tt wam not so many cen-
turies Ago that our forefathera were
wenring & garmaent which went by that
name.

In an Inventory of the affects of Sir
Johi Fustolfe In the year 143 ara men-
tlonmd twoe “'petticosts’’ one of linen
eloth "stuff;d with fMokys" (whatever
thut 1s) and the othar of linen cloth,
but without sieeves, And why ghouldn't
& gentleman of that perfod have pettls
enils If he wanted them?® For a pettl-
coal wAs mimply & “petty.” or short,
cont, worn by men ln the Afteenth cens
tury bemeath the longer coat or gown,

Now it Is quite a jump betweesn &
cont worn hy men to a skirt sacred to
wonen. Yet tha transition Is simple
enough. The coat wns originally a long
robe, and the "peity coatl" worn under
It wam also long, something like a loose
shirt or tunic,

At thin tima thers wan very !llttle
Aifference between men's and women's
dresn.  Hoth sexes on state occasions
wore loose flowing robes richly em-
broldered and adorned with fur

Tho men dincarded these for a short
time when engaged in active purmuite,
nuch as hunting or AAghting. and an time
wenl on did awny with them altogether
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1.—THE MASCULINE ORIGIN OF THE PETTICOAT.

But the women retalned this unders
eoat and looped up the akirts of the
oliter robe over It to show the rich ma-
terinl of which It was made,  And tone
it was worn for many years as a skirt
which shewed only in front.

It underwent many variatione In
the days of Quesn Klizabeth it swelled
0 mopatroua proportions to avcom me
date the farthingals or structure of gtesl
and whalebone shaped [Ike & drum, the
forerunner of the hoop skirt of our

~mrandmothers’ day s,

Not until the beginning of tha nine-
tennth century was the petticoat at last
ounted from s rank as a prominent
part of the costume to become m gar-
ment to bs worn out of sight.

And of late #ven worse has bafallen
It. Under the tight skirt of to-day It Is
often not worn at all.

s PETTICOAT AS ONCE
WORN BY MEMN

Hhe turned In the doorway and looked
back at me, with tears In her eyom,

"It fsn't your fault, Minnle,” aha
sald, "and forgive the It 1 have ever
eald anything ovnkind to you.'" Then
she went, and 1 was alone, looking
down at Arabelis.

Or rather 1 thought 1 was slone, for
there was & movement hy one of the
windows nand Miss Patty came forward
and knelt by the dos.

“Of all the absurditiea'
“Poor llttle thing'
mhe's hreathing "

#he pit the dog's hiead in her lan and
the Hitle beast opened its cyen and Lried
Lo woag ite blus tall,

“Oh, Miss Patty, Miay Pacey'™ T ex
olnlmed, and 1 got down hewlds her and
orled on her shou!der, with her stroliing
my hand and caling me dearest! Mo

1 wus wiplng my eves whey the door
wus thrown open and Mro lercs ran
in Hea had no hat on amd his dinir
wan powdersd with snow. lle stoppe!
just insida the dour and looked st
Mirs Patty

Yy —

whe mald
Minnle, 1 bellave

“you are all right”
You are nol ramo forward aad
stood over her, with his heart In his
eves. She must have known from that
iRt

“lard' e exclalmed, t'1 thaught you
wore polsopod !’

she looked up, without smiling, and
then T thought she half shut Bep pyens,
an If what sahe saw in him face hurt
har

“1 am all vight,' she assured him,
cand Hile Arabelln will be gl right, too,
HShe's hndd a convalston, that's  wll
probably from overeating. As for ihe

Others' " =———

‘Whete 1% the aliare x yvan In
waldl

e Ham gorie 1o thke the white of am |
L1 war reiliaal ru naughtily, Sha '
Wan ton har il anyvthiing, bat o,
whe flushe virde, 1 knew what Ya
dadrtthat the prinoe had been among
Ui Clemt o mo Uit s Lo the Dusise, hivd that
he hadn't even walted for het

1
nat want her

walked to the window, un 'f he 44
to ase what he thousht «f

that, and 1 osaw him looklng hard at
aounetning outaida 0 the snow, When ha
walked back Lo the fire o wWan smiling,
atid he wioogesd atid poked Arabelln
with s fingar

~ tat wp L * gl F 1
th Ry T I | Minnia,
bW hingw oy owrn feturd, whilen
it neYs w W Banerang

e mplish’ 1 nsahed

Wit tie inst'not of o X Ara
hella w® nmisshed what wee mganp! o
B8 Dusied forpver, Bhp 2ad gorged bere

Meif into a convulsion en that rabbit )
ghot last night'

—_—

CHAPTER XXI
The Mutiny

i S THIGY went to the louss toe
| gether, he carrving Arubella
like mn wick baby and Miss
Patty beslde him. Ax far as
I ecomld  mes they didn't
Kpwak n word to en™ winer, hul onee of
twice 1 aaw her turn and lonk up at
him s If ahe wan puzeled,

I closed the door and wtond Just in-
“lde, looking nt father's pi-ture over
the muntel,  As suro as T stood there,
the ayes wers fixed on the spring, anid
| ®ousedd, am you may say, what they
meant. I went over and looked down
into the wpring, and It scemed to me It
war darkear than ususl. It may have
Nmelled  stronger, but the edge had
v taken off my nose, so to speuk, by
bevhe thers mo long.

From the spring 1 looked agaln at
father, and hisw eyes wore on me
mournful and snd. T fell an though,
If et heen there, fathor wenld have
tirned the whole affalr to the advan-
tikn of Lhe house, and It wis almost
more than | oould bwar, | was only
RBind the old doctor's snlargemest had
ot come  yet. 1 couldn't have en-
dured Laving [t ses what Lhind oceurred

The unly thing T could think of was
tn ety the soring and Ist the water
come {n plaln, 1 could put a Heele ayl-
phae i to give It color and fluvor, and
if 1 turnest out that Mr Plerce was

it and that Aralella was only a
glutton, T could put In the athar things
later

I war careying oot my fArst pallful

wen Tmetor Ternes sume down the

vt anal took the il out of my hand

Wihat wre yon dolag™ e ankes)
Mulkltig n shide™

BN skl bitteriy, 1 oamy watering
the Nawers

“Clond*™ e was not a it nut! out
"Lt ms heln soau”  He toos the paill
actuss the palh and poured a Utile
it the snnw gt the base of & half
dogen Fance pocis ""There " Lis sald,
coming back trumphant “The rosas
are dane Noaw let's have n B 4t Lthe

snasden gl the Ldy'a-alinpers and the

tgr hoguoniam { ¥ e stopped
dilrtily  an way an - Vsulphur
Wil a begunin. what wauld i1t
make* alibage""
Inel’s, howaever, he pyur dawn the
na L, and pulllng fie i, clased the daor
Saow  foraet LS T unmanden
“Just berad=a 4 lot of gamn foo'a aee

A dog 42 a A% and Rave ons §o0, &8 k)

»

66 HIS ldea of giving practical
T presents at Christmas doesn’t
spneal ta me at all” recently
remarked n young businesa wWaoman,
At Christman t'me | want w0 brlnl‘
cheer and happinsss to my friends; and
haw can a girl, for Instance, get any
pleasure outl of n gift of stockinge™*
“This |s & necessity In life and svery
girl mumt have them. And therefore,
of course, ghe buys them. 1 want to
give presentsn whosa reciplent (s not
apt to purchase for himself or her-
peif—-nomathing that they regard In
the light of & luxury. ‘Thoss are the
g'fin that bring the greatest pleanire.”
The speaker had the right thoughta,
but her !deap of a practioal gift were
inited, Tuke her own lllustration. It
i pussible that a gir! who earna her
own living will not he overjoyed when
ghe opens & box and finds a coupla of
palra of eatton atockings. nut let her
eyes fall upon & palr of soft sllk unes,
s possesson whe hos seen only In

-
{ Hints for Christmas Shoppers
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dreams, and her Jelight may know wo
bounde,

Gloves are a necesnity, and yet many
& mirl im just longing for a really nice
palr of white kid gloves or a preit
palr of long white sllks. Many girle
can afford only one pair of kid gloves
at a time. And what a pleasure to
them to be able to have a change!

Roth stockings and Kloves are prac-
tical gifts, but when presented as
Auggentad they become luxurles. By the
way, these two articles ought always to
ha presented with permission for ex-
change If the gift is really to afford
perfect matisfaction. Soms merchanta
well glove certificates which make It
possibla for the holder to make his or
her own salection.

The girl who frequents the theatre
will appreciat®s & theatre get, which,
while a lumury, I8 withal quite prs -
tical. It conmists of a bag in a com-
bination of pompadour silk and me-
tallle tace and a fotching cap to mateh

any reason for your being scared wall-
cyod and knock-Rneed?™

“I'm not"™ 1 snapped.

vWall, you'rs wall-eysd with fright"
L snmint d, "0f course, you're the bast

Judge of your own knees, hut after
lust night— Had any lunch?*

I shoak my head

“iixactiy,” he sald, “Tou make ma

think of the little boy who dug post-
Nodes i the duytime and toak (1 wash-

ke st night to support the famlly.
#i down' -
I mat, R, |

Sinhate and exhale slowly four times,
and then awallow the lump In yYour

throat Uone?"
“Tea™
“ilood e was fumbling in his

pocket and ha brought out a mapkin,
When he opensd it thers was A sarsl
wich, & mece of chesse gl & banana
Wt o you think of that™ Le ssked,
watching
pratty

“Fine" wating to dlumnpnnint
him, although T never sat sardines,
atd bananas give me indigsstion, “1I'm
hitngey enough to sat & raw JTralian'”

Then fall 1o, he directed, and with
a Mourlsh he drew a bottle of Finger
ale Lrom MNa pockeh

anxlously “"Louks

—

"How's thia™ he demandpd, holding
it up. “‘Cheers but Jdoesn't inebriate.
not a headache In a barrel, gloger ale
to the gingery! ‘A quart of ale la &
dish for a king.'"™ he sald, helding up
a gla's. "That's Shakespears, Mine
Minnie"

I was & good bit mors cheerful whaen
I'd choked down the sandwich, espe-
clally when he assured me thy waler
wan all right="s little high. as you
might say, but not polsonous, Lord,
I wish you couldl have seen them stag-
gering intn my ofMce!

I waw enough,” 1 sald with a shiver

“That German, won Inwald' he
went on, “he's the limit, HHe scouns!
us of polsoning hin for ressons of
alate’”

‘Where aro they now ™"

My dear girl," he answered, putting
down  his  glass, "“what been
ponnded into me ever since I strick
the piuce® ‘The batha! 1 prescride
‘em mll dayv and dream ‘em all night
Wiure are the polsoness now? They
are steaming, atewing, exuding in the
hot rooms of the bath department-=all
of them, every ona of them! In the
hold apnd the hatches down!"™
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